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midst of the Christmas revels there was a cry that
help was at hand. Under peremptory orders from
London, Fairfax had left his winter quarters about
Lincoln, and had succeeded in penetrating Cheshire with
a large force by the end of January. There was no
doubt about Monk's destination then. The hardships of
the unexpectedly long siege and two small reverses had
seriously affected the temper of the Irish brigade, and
their idol was hurried to infuse a better spirit into his
old comrades for the coming struggle.

The sight of " honest G-eorge " was as good as another
regiment to the besiegers, and when he took his place,
pike in hand, at the head of the first file of his old
corps, Lord Byron saw his force had got a new heart.
Monk had in his pocket a commission to raise a regiment
and a promise of the post of Major-General to the
brigade, but in spite of this and of Warren's entreaties
to take Ms old command, he insisted on retaining his
humble position.

The yery day after Monk joined the alarm was given
that Fairfax was at hand, and the position of the Royal-
ists was suddenly found to be desperately weak. Byron's
army was investing the town on both sides of the river
Weaver. Warren's and four other regiments of foot
were on the left bank, and it was on this side that Fair-
fax was advancing. On the first news of his approach
they had taken up a position at Acton Church, about a
mile in rear of their works, where they intended to stop
his advance, while to prevent a sortie of the garrison a
small guard was left to hold the bridge by which the
town was reached. On the other side of the river was
Lord Byron with the rest of the infantry and all thecity that he took no further step. Monk wase should be
